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It is obvious from reading the Pogo comic strip 
that Christmas was a verv special time for Walt Kellv. 
To better realize how special it was, one has only to go 
back to his work at Dell Comics in the 1940s, where he 
not only contributed to all of the early issues of Santa 
Claus Funnies, but also annually produced a full cover- 
to-cover comic of Christmas with Mother Goose. 

The image we’ve come to know as Santa Claus, 
rotund, cherry-cheeked, with an elfin expression and the 
white fur-fringed coat, was the creation of political 
cartoonist Thomas Nast in the 1860s. Nast also 
popularized the Democratic donkey and created the 
Republican elephant and the Tammany Tiger. While the 
corrupt Tammany party is no longer around, thanks in 
part to Nast, the Tiger lived on for a while as part of 
Walt Kelly’s Pogo newspaper comic strip, friend to P T 
Bridgeport. Nast’s version of Santa remains his most 
Jasting addition to our culture. 

Santa Claus Funnies began its annual publication in 








1942 with a variety of Christmas material in various “Merry Old Santa Claus” 
formats. Original comic book stories such as “Santa nA — 20 
Claus in Trouble” and verse such as “The Night Before 

Christmas” (which appears in different formats in the 

first three issues) include vignettes and imaginative panel lavouts, but little of the wit and flair evident in Walt 
Kelly”s contributions. 

“The Fir Tree” is a typically downbeat Hans Christian Andersen tale in which a fir tree sacrifices its life to 
give a family happiness and warmth, then finds happiness itself...after death. Ornate borders distinguish Kelly”s 
art which, despite the anthropomorphic tree and mice, is serious and ultimately uplifting. 

“The Fir Tree” was reprinted twice as giveaways in the forties. The version distributed by the W T Grant Co 
is printed on heavier paper with half the pages in black-and-white for children to color. The color pages, 
however, all have altered art. The first page has a slightly different title, “The Little Fir Tree,” and Hans 
Christian Andersen’s name removed as author. The middle two pages explain why, with the panels of the family 
preparing the house for Christmas replaced with more than a page of new art by Kelly depicting the arrival of 
Santa Claus and his decorating the tree himself. The last panel of the last page has Santa returning to remind 
children to buy War Bonds. Of course, the original Andersen story had no Santa Claus or mention of War Bonds. 

(Out in the night sky a 


jingling of sleigh bells 
filled the air. 


Santa arrives in one of the new added panels 
for the W T Grant Co giveaway version of 
“The Little Fir Tree” from the first Santa Claus 
Funnies (1942). 





Kelly’s other effort in that first issue, “Lord Octopus Went to the 
Christmas Fair” by Sally Mead, couldn’t be further from the realistic style 
of “The Fir Tree” and, for that matter, everything else in the issue. Lord 
Octopus, dressed in hat and collar, smoking a cigar and carrying an 
umbrella(!) needs all eight arms to pick out his family’s presents. The 
poem had appeared in a book collection of Christmas stories and poems a 
year earlier, so it was not written for the comic. Other artists in these early 
issues include L Bing, George Kerr and Arthur E Jameson, all of whom 
appeared with Kelly in issues of Fairy Tale Parade. 

By the third issue, the title had become part of the Four Color series 
(#61) and was diversifying, including stories of Christmas in other 
countries. While Kelly’s work would continue to have sentimental 
elements, the accent was on humor from here on. “How Santa Got His Red 
Suit” is in his best funny adventure vein and was also reprinted twice as 

+ V giveaways in the forties. 

Santa Claus Funnies #91, the following year, features a Kelly story 
where “Christmas Comes to the Wood Land.” The animals decide to have 
a party for the tads and three decide to dress as Santa. Albert and Pogo 
would feel right at home in the resulting confusion. Later issues in the 


Animation drawing of Albert as series also feature some charming work by Morris Gollub and Dan Noonan, 
Santa from the Chuck Jones/ who shared chores with friend Kelly on other titles such as Animal Comics. 
Walt Kelly television production z $ E x 

The Pogo Special Birthday Kelly”s most fanciful piece is “The Great Three-Flavored Blizzard” (#175) 
Special (1969). 


in which the weather machine is stuck on Summer and there may be no 
snow for Santa’s sleigh. 

Santa Claus Funnies #254 was published in 1949, after Pogo had already started in newspaper syndication. 
The added workload made this Kelly’s last issue, but he knew how to make an exit. “Santa’s First Helper” is an 
elf who substitutes for a little girl’s doll until the real thing arrives. It’s the funniest and best drawn story that 
Kelly did for the series, as if determined to go out on a high note. 

The issue also features “Albert and Pogo’s Christmas,” an unusual guest appearance, perhaps to help 
promote the Pogo Possum comic book that had just started. Here are the familiar elements of Albert dressed as 
Santa helping to plan a party for the swamp orphans. No one beats Kelly at taking a simple situation and 
building an endless number of sight gags and 
complications. Santa Claus Funnies would continue 
for several more years without his assistance. 

While the first two Santa Claus Funnies show Kelly 
in a mostly sentimental and melodramatic mood, the 
succeeding issues are light adventure. Seeing how 








much fun these stories are makes it easy to understand 
why fairy tales and Christmas became such popular 
themes in Pogo. 


of unknown origin, possibly for a greeting card company 


The illustration at right, as well as the cover drawing, are 4 
in the 1940s. 





Walt Kellv editiorial cartoon (1940s). 
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. . . 2 5 A 
| bu Hans Christian 


Andersen 


He longed so much for the day 
when he would be straight and 
tall that he could think of  ||hare loved to jump over the little 
nothing but growing. ree to make it feel still smaller 





t soon the little fir had grown very tall, 
\ se every day when the woodsmen came to 
| the forest he would tremble with excitement. 


happen to these trees?” he 

aw s asked the crane. "They will 
How he envied the other trees when İ . become the masts of fine 
they were cut down by the woodsmen. (We. shios.” was the answer. 


"Dont feel badly,” said a little chickadee, 
‘Perhaps youll be chosen to bea 
Christmas tree! Then you will be 
taken to a fine home and given a 
beautiful gown of ornaments and 


candles. Everyone will stand around 
and admire you!” 


Wre the winter snows had 
p 


iled high,the fir tree had 


still not been taken, and he 
felt very sad. 





Aye-Aurry wi 
it, for we start 
back soon. 


Oh, do you AK Ive found a beauty 
suppose 1 HUŞ here, John! 


Anow. Here come some 5 s 
men now looking for | |How his heart filled with JOV when the men Cut) 
Christmas trees. him down. Now he would be a Christmas treel 


11 take your 
finest tree. 


then there was a “glorious trip into town on | {And before he could catch 
the sleigh. "Trave/ is indeed a wonderful his breath, he had been 
experience, sighed the fir tree, happily and car ed away. 


the children 
won't see 


“The next thing ne knew he was placed in 
a tub in the middle of a beautiful room. 








Cue Fir Tree 


ow fine the tree will /ook his little wooden village 
with these paper dolls ; will be just right to place 
hanging on it! T . .under the tree. 





Z must arrange L | o] İ Soon these gingerbread 
this cloth to tl à men and sugar 
cover the tub ; 1 | , cookies will be 
so it wilk not : reqoy to place 


‘spoil his f | onthe tree. 
beauty ; 


İen ot last the tree was trimmed,his heart 


swelled with pride. He shone with splendor | But horrors! His trembling with happiness 
and at the very tip was a glorious golden star. | caused a candle to tilt and ignite a branch. 











SHa-there! The 
fire is out! 















All right-I guess 
everything /s ready 
for the children. 


inally the double doors were 
unlocked to admit the childreh 











hat cries of happiness 
as the children caught sight of his beauty// 
How they danced in an ecstasy of delight/ 








A 


greeted the tree 


Tel/ us the story 
of Lumpy-dumpy, 
uncle-please do! 


puss SOV 

And when they had their fill of toys and gifts, Oe toro hice us j 
the children gathered around the fat little man tened contentedly to the 
and begged for their favorite story. story of Lumpy-dumpy 


ə NA | Z 
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; 5 At length, the" | Days went by and the fir tree 
Christmas party ended. Night fell and the felt deserted for nobody came 
house became quiet. Only the fir tree was left } near it. It wondered when the 
waiting for a new day of happiness to begin. 


oe 






certainly a 


inally, one day someone appeared and : 5 

Pr tree could hardly repress a glad cry. e aj mina 
But to his dismay, he found they had come | | gown into the dark cellar. 
to strip him of his gay ornaments. $ 


Hello! Its an old > | ES Oh, that's a /ong story — 
fir tree! Would you like to hear it? 


Can you be 
meaning me? 


= , 
Sees un 


A Sa Žž 


X So the lonely fir tree told the mice 
of his old home in the forest and 
„how he became a Christmas tree. 


That was a fine story, Fir Tree - 2 TUJ 


f : o// Id rather hear about 
Perhaps youl/ repeat it to old 
Grandfather Rat? eese and bacon and sacks 


Ne ai N FE) u) 


interested in the fir tree and 
Sİ jhobbled off in search of food. 


f). 
S (Om the old rat was not very | 





> , İT Alas, here I 
M eya 1 || am deserted, 
since you have — 4 
no more stories l f 
to tell us. \ my forest 
; N home 


LOW x 


` | And the mice scampered əy to 4 = = ə 
i And the poor tree yearned for the days 
find amusement somewhere else 7) when he was growing in the forest. 


4 












his will burn 
well, lad! 






And indeed he was, but not in the way he 


anticipated. His branches were trimmed í 
off and the trunk cut into small pieces. 







og day, the hired man came to || 
get the tree,'Ha/'thought the W 


| fir, ‘Perhaps Im to be trimmed again!“ 





l 
N 






When evening came, the family gathered 
around the fireplace and the warmth of 
the little fir tree penetrated the room, 


Che little boy then 
carried the wood up- 
stairs into the-house 





of the fire rose into the night sky to join their | 
brother stars, the trees spirit once more found 
happiness. For now he was restored to the great 
outdoors and could forever look down upon 
\ the forest which had been his home. 


_ 














STELLA MEAD 






Tord Octopus went 
To the | 
Christmas Fair; 
An hourand a half 
E was traveling there. 






Then he had to climb 
For a weary time 
To the slimy block 
Of a sandstone rock, 








A 


è na di 
And creep, creep away 
To the big wide bay Held his Christmas Sale. 











ora Octopus: went to the 
Christmas Fair; 
: An hour and a half he was 
Traveling there. 





This two little girls and two little: boys 
Were waiting at home for their Christmas toys; 





And dear old Granny, Would think Lord Octopus 
And Fat Aunt Fanny, Quite unpleasant 
And Cousin Dolly, Unless he brought them a 


And Sister Molly. Christmas present. 







Octopus went : 

TO the Christmas Fair: 
An hour anda half 

He was traveling there. 

He purchased two hoops 
For the little boys, 

He purchased two rings 

For the girls, as toys. 






















To please Aunt Fanny 


Ele bought for Granny 
A game of snap, 


“A sweet night cap, 






7 


EA $ 

AT FE 
Hor Cousin Dolly 
A winter wrap, 










With hoops for the bovs, 
or the girls round rings, 
=, The wrap and the rest 
-. Of the Christmas things, 
BUR, .. 


Tied up into packets 
Lord Octopus merrily went along. 








And parcels strong, 





On every arm 
He hung a_present, 


And said, "It's 

Really rather pleasant 
To have eight arms 
Instead of two. 

What can those 
Human creatures do 
With just two arms 
For all the toys 

They have to buy _, 
Their girls and boys? 
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s bright October day Jack 


Frosé and 


E 
v his storm clouds come howling oué 
: of the North. 


Oh=my beautiful Begone, Autumn— 
forest — yoz/// my day has come! 
turn /£ white sa 

and bore! SL“ ; 





As night folls, Jacks icy breath sweeps 


Ho—ho— hide, you silly 
gown upon a little lo 


9 house in the wood ||. creatures! You cant escope 
where two children live with their e/ STA, 
sick mother À 


pi se 4 


We must keep the | Hedy! That blanket 1s from your own 
fre up Peter or B X| į bed! Youmustn& give it to me! 
? KAA BA) more tomorrow. 


/ 7 wont need it, mother). 
= sg Mi l Z can sleep on 


the hearth. 


Here's some extra hay Peter! Look quick: Jack | Oh—now 

for you, Nanny-goat! Zrost is painting our rf we wont be 

Youmusint go windows with snow able to see 

hungry on a > = 

Night like 4 
this/ 











Ho-ho— cant get in | 
to put out the fire, so 
/7/ seal up their Coors 
and windows like this! 


HOo-ho-ho! The snow ond 
ice should last the whole 
winter through! 











SE = > A. 
When the sun rises ono white 
world, Jack Frost flies away chuckling. 





Po tong, cold months 
bring hunger to the 
wild woods creatures, 


P A 


What are you digging for, 


Neighbor? Theres no gross 
under the snow, Q 


frozen apple} 
buried here 
somewhere, 


Give me one little Please, eine: so hungry! 
nibble! Bunny, may we have ) T rx podayD 7 
j JẸ ly Deer isnt 
the core to pick? there something 
to eot that isnt 
covered with snow? 


| weil look 
for the birds. 


AUT ask is They may 


Save a seed, “ə 
for me. 
There's the wood 
pigeon —he flies 


farthest of all the 
birds... TU ask MM. 


Who told 
tnem about 
this apple ld 


Brother Pigeon, we must have 
food or well all die. Con you 
think of any place we 


might find some? from here with their | | this is Christmas 


sick mother... They | | Eve... 7// guide you 
havent a great deol | v there. 2 
to eoZ.. - 


Two friends of mine-\\....But they might 
alittle boy and a have o little some- 
“ttle girl livenottar || thing for us since 





(Mother, someone's tapping 
on the window pane—sha// 
| Z /eč him in? 


/// tap on the 
window. 


Open the door, son—al/ 
strangers are welcome 
on Christmas Eve. 


The poor creatures are 
hungry, Hedy! Find some- 
thing tor them! 
That must 
Ze why they came. 





See how they eat VA Heres some Here's hay for you, Brother Deer, 

this dry bread—| soup to wormyour} |( in our goats worm stall. 

theyre starved! empty stomachs 2 \ dı 7 Z) 
little ones! AJ SI 


$ 


Theyre falling asleep! Where can Here, /ittle pigeon, /// put 
we find them a bed? EO) you to roost since youre 


TAZZA S J too sleepy to fly. 


A Oh, Peter! Why 
| didnt 7 think of 
> it before —2 





AU 7 have to 00 rs 

| s/t down and write 
a letter to Santa 

z v Claus! 


Just USE F-S-Q 
— period 
si į Va 


Wart, Hedy! your /etter wont"W 
reach Santa for a whole year?" 
Its Christmas morning already! 
> Oh, dear— 
then its 





Why go we have to be so poor-Why, 
cant we have a real Christmas? | 











JYow? But youd never reach the 
North Pole tonight, little pigeon, 
Your wings would freeze stiff! sed. 





Dont cry. Hedy. 
/7/ take your 
V /etter to Santa. 












warm enough 
a TO keep them 
from freezing. 






Go ana God keep 
you, little pigeon! 










Like a living arrow the 

Vitile wood pigeon wings 

/?/5 way under the 
stars. 









Whooot! Whats that pigeon 
doing this far North? 7 
cant allow him čo pass! 













Ey the Hare of the 
orthern Lights, Jack Frost 
| sees the pigeons Flight 





Whooof/ 77/ £ 
freeze him 
¿nto an 

|| /c/c/e/ 


Hes out of 
control! He 
fell into a 
SNOWAri fi 


Caught in the icy gust, the poor tittle 
pigeon flutters this way and that. 


40-0! That finishes 
him! And DULES 4 


Owf! Whats thait? iz 





You! never reach 
the North Pole you 
nervy little pest: 


Why, bless my soul! 
Who's this? 


| its strength the 
bird plunges 
into a chimney. 


7 Perhaps 7 can bring it back to 
Poor little lite with my hora breath 
2/70” 7 ts 
frozen as 
hard as ice! 


opening one 
eye! 








| Open wide and drink 
this nice warm milk, 
my little friend. 
It will put new 
life into you! 


Hedy's 
/etter! 


Mm =mm—uh-'Starving birds 
and animals and dont forget 
= mother” 
..Bless me, 
I this iS an 
emergency! 


Z forg oč 
eig k 


A /etter-? 
For me? 


"Zur moke Heay's house my very first 


call-as soon as 7 1000 
my sleigh. 





What have vou for Hedv ana 
Peter. Santa), 


when Z oper my pack, 
j) /ittje pigeon. 17 
y (Were stort, 





Good! Jack Frost p | Ho! He coulon't 
isnt even chasing 2 catch us n a 
če: j million years— 
at /eqst he 
couldnt catch 


million! 


> 
yə 


Down, Comet, down Cupid!... Here's a fine Christmas 
So this is where Hedy and, tree Just outside their 
Peter and their /itt/e door... Wel/ have it 


animal friends live! trimmed ina Jıffy! 


The candy comes ext, Santa! 
/7/ help you hang ič on the tree. 


Allright.. Hang the nut candies)e= 
on the lughest limbs for 
the souwirrel/s(eà 









Wake up, friends 
wake up! It's 
Christmas day! 


Now for the candles, 
then were done—17/ 
need he/p with these, 
== TR. C00: 



























ook, Hedv/. 







/tedy-i hear a 4 dont see 
4 be//—and some- / anybody The tree! 4 
one shouting. | Z was just | outside, 
= dreaming | | Peter. 






| about him. 









Mother! Santa Claus has Y LO0k-/00k —candlesji , Hooray!And food 
been here. Hes left awonderid and fruit -how 22 ME Zul enough for all of 
tree—and gifts tor everybody! İY wonderful! J 












Now 11/ go inside ond give ine 
children another surprise. 


You mean— 
stockings! 
Yj 


A 


Of course you diont expect 
me, dear lady - but lve come 
and theres a special gift of 
medicine to make you 


Santa-bless 
you for that! 


Good morning, madam, 
and avery merry 
Christmas to you! 


Why, Santa Claus! 
> really you! 






[never expected 
ə 


DD 
KY 


yz 












The childrens stockings are filled 
and now, goodbye until next Christ- 
mas, madam, ond a happy new year 
zo you all! 







Mother—look $ Mother! Youre 
what Santa- | well again’ 
oh, youre Did žanto—?, 
sitting up! —I 













Yes, children, Ñi 
Santa brought 
me the medicine 







Hedy, dear what a 
beautiful fur coat- 


fit for a princess! 


Listen— Merry 
sleigh bells Christmas 
again! 


ld rather have you 
well than all the 
clothes a Princess 


ever owned! $ 







Where do we go 
from here Santa? 











70 Europe— to America — to Africa- 

to the far isles of the sea, /ittle 

pigeon, bringing Joy to young 
and old! 


čih 
laus 





FUNNIES 





go Santa 


any, many, centuries d 
Claus was just as kindly and gen 
i d but—there 


r a red suit! 


He wore vellow 
black waistcoats. 





AND HIS 
| BOOTS WERE A 
SHINY BLACK. 
MLL THE J 
GNOMES, H/S 
HELPERS, 
THOUGHT HE 
LOOKED VERY 
BEAUTIFUL. 


Bur WHEN SANTA 
ARRIVED THERE HE 
SEE M 


SURVEYED 
THE SCENE. 


SOON SANTA'S 
WORK WAS NEARLY 














PATE 
2422 70 ja 


FIND A 
LIKELY SPOT 














AND WATCHING HIM 
WAS MISCHIEVOUS 
JACK FROST 


JACK LEAPED TO THE 
ABANDONED SLEIGH AND 
WHIPPED UP THE TEAM. 


7/0, HO! GOODBYE SANTA! 
VE ALWAYS WANTED TO 
YACK FROST! COME 20 
BACK WITH MY SLEIGH! 3 S 
MY BAG OF TOY5 AND 
GIFTS VS IN IT! 


HOW UNFORTUNATE! WELL, NOTHING FOR IT 
THAT MISCHIEVOUS. BUT TO FIND SOME 
SPRITE WILL SPOIL HOSPITABLE PERSON 
THE CHRISTMAS OF TO GIVE ME SHELTER 
ALL THE CHILDREN FOR THE REST OF 


ə | l THERES. A 
OF 57. NICHOLAS THE NIGHT. < LIGHT NOW! 
FOREST! 43 


MY SAKES WHOEVER )WELL, BLESS MY SOULI MERRY 
Er < LIVES HERE? TOO ( AN ELF! MERRY. CHRISTMAS, 
> | | SMALL FOR ME TO CHRISTMAS! 3 YOURSELF! 
ENTER, BUT ILL , COME IN! 
KNOCK AND ASK a | COME IN! 
DIRECTIONS TO ad = 
THE NEAREST 
SHELTER. 





COME IN? HO-HO-HO-HO! YOULL FIT IN 

COME IN! WHY, /O BREAK x ALL RIGHT... JUST 

YOUR HOUSE DOWN IF GET THROUGH 
1 TRIED TO ENTER! ə THE DOORWAY! 


YES- WHO /5 HE? fo 
NOW THAT HES / 


INSIDE. 


FOLKS IN HERE ALL ) YOU MEAN YOU WHY, OF COURSE 4 KNOW! 
WANT TO KNOW DON'T ANOW BUT IM AMAZED THAT YOU 


WHO YOU” = "TE za 
WHO YOU ARE- EITHER DON'T! m SANTA CLAUS! 





HAHAHAHA HA HA! LOOK HERE, YOU 
HE SAYS HE'S SANTA CLAUS! LITTLE RASCALS, 


AM 
HE HASN'T EVEN A 
BAG OF G/FTS/ 
WHAT YOU GOT 
= WHERE'S 


FOR CHRISTMAS 
HIS SLEIGH! LAST YEAR! 


AND IN CASE YOU DION'T YES, AN' THEN HE 
ANOW, SANTA ALWAYS FALLS DOWN THE 
COMES BY SLEIGH-AIS CHIMNEY, ANOCHS 
REINDEER ALWAYS MAKE OVER THE CHRIST- 
A HUGE CLATTER ON MAS TREE AN’ 

HE ROOF... LEAVES A FEW 


ENTS... 


SAY, YOU LITTLE FUDDY-DUQ 
HAVENT / SEEN YOU 
SOMEWHERE BEFORE? 


WELL, / DON'T KNOW.. 
WERE YOU EVER 
//V SANTA'S WORK- 


WHY, OF COURSE YOU 
CAN! EVERYGOOY 


AN’ GOES OFF 
FEELING VERY 
VERY PROUD 

OF HIMSELF. 





JUST A MINUTE, SANTA— L LEFT IN THE: 
YOU, THERE, NIBBLENOSE! COAL SHOVEL 
FETCH SANTA A SCUTTLE SOS HE COULD 
OF TEA,ANO A CAKE. 


STIR IT. 
JJ OF COURSE 


WHOLE 
CAKE AND MIND 
AAG, Chis THE 


Ci T OF 
THE bla za TLE, 


JACK FROST STOLE 2” AN! THAT MEANS THAT'S RIGHT! AND 
AND REINDEER —AS A LARK, THERELL BE A LOT ITLL BE THE FIRST 
OF COURSE.../LL GET EM OF DISAPPOINTED TIME IN 25000 YEARS 
BACA—BUT THE əə FOR OR THEREABOUTS, 
THE CHILDREN OF ST z COME 
WICHOLAS FOREST WERE TOMORROW 

IN THE SLEIGH. MORN —EH? 


7 KNEW YOUO 


/ GUESS WE CAN FIX BE TOUCHED BY | HUMPH! IM NOT 200 


THAT UP SOMEHOW, \ SYMPATHY FOR | BUT CAN YOU /MAGIN. 

SANTA: WERE THE CHILDREN! | RACKET IN THE FOREST TOMORROW 
PRETTY GOOD WORK: z WHEN THE CHILDREN ALL START 
MEN, WE ELVES- 7 SCREAMING WHEN THEY, FIND 
WELL HAVE TOYS EMPTY STOCKINGS? 

BV MORNING! 6 





BY THE TIME WERE CROSS i 
DON'T JOGGLE THE 
NE ROOM THISLL BE A BOAT! Z0A75/ WORSE ALMOST 


T f SWALLOWED A TACK!’ 


THINGS INTO 
THE PAIN TE 


[M BOOKKEEPER— 
WHAT'S IN 
THE BOX? 


WHY, THOSE LITTLE RASCALS | E. /LL MAKE CLOTHES 
ARE TURNING OUT TOYS AS FOR. THEM OUT OF 
FAST AS / CAN COUNT! H = My OWN! 





My SAKES, THEY MUST HAVE FOUND |\ WISH NOW /D TAKEN LESSONS 

THESE SHEARS IN AN OLD FROM A SEAMSTRESS INSTEAD 

WELL, THEYRE SO RUSTY! OF THOSE VIOL/N LESSONS 
BUT THEVEL DO. 


A FEW DONE—BU 
SAKES 2362 2” RED! 


JUST ŠNO 
MINUTE.. 


HE, HE, HE! LOOK 
AT EM! WHO 

COULD WEAR 
THESE THINGS? 


L ANOW!,, 
FOR US 7O DO /5 TO 
QUICK MAKE OUR OWN 
CLOTHES WHILE HE'S 
ASLEEP... HELL WAKE 
UP Post THINK HE 


‚THE THING 


WHEN I WAS A BOY 


LOOK—OL’ SANTA'S BEEN 
See TO MAKE CLOTHES 


(S —AND OUT OF 
HIS OWN, TOO! 


/LL RUN AN’ GET. THE 

OTHERS... THEY 

FINISHED With 
THE TOYS. 


OL’ SANTA /5 THE 
WORLD'S WORST 
TAILOR! 









—, 
NUM-UH—I-AH- 
MMPH... R 





COME ON, IT'S ALMOST 
CHRISTMAS MORNING 
AN’ YOU'VE GOT TO 
DELIVER A PACK 

OF TOYS! 






(AND IN A LITTLE WHILE 









D A PRETTY FAIR 
JOB, DIDN'T 12 
(l 7 N 







WE SURE 
0/0 —/ 






FORGOTTEN 
WHERE YOU 
RE. 






uva! 





DON'T WORRY-A 
FRIEND OF OURS 
/5 PASSING BY 

IN A MINUTE, AN- 







BUT/-, FORGOT! 
7LL HAVE NO 
L CLOTHES TO 







WOULD YOU BELIEVE 17? 
1 NEVER MADE EVEN 

A STITCH IN MY SIDE 
BEFORE INMY LIFE! 










GO, PINKY WINK! 
SEE IF HE'S 
COMING BY. 












WHY, HELLO THERE, PINKYWINK/ WELL, PINKYWINK—WHY DO ə WANT 


OL'TIMBERTOR THE GIANT 


— WE NEED YOUR COAT- 
TR 
- GENCY.. 









OFF MORE THAN 
YOU NEED. 


BUT IM VERY MUCH ATTACHED 
TO MY COAT TAIL. 


BUT MAYBE / 


WELL, AT LEAST 
MY OLD HAT 
MATCHES IT. 4 
DOES /T 

FIT WELL? 


THANK S, BUNDLECRUNCH, YOU, 
ELVES HAVE SA .. ə DAY! 
AND ILL TAKE Yi 

ADVICE —/22 "al WAYS 
WEAR THE RED SUIT’ 


LOOKS GOOD IN 


RED — BES/DES, 


YOU WILL IN 
NOTHING, 


GOOD LUCK, 


AROUND IN 
A JIFFY! 


YOU CAN HELP 
SANTA DELIVER 7W' 
TOYS, TIMBERTOP/ 
HIS REINDEER, 

ARE STOLEN. 


AND WHAT'S MORE, IF YOU 

WEAR THAT KIND OF A 

SEE Wiel ALWAYS 

əə Re 

REINDEERS Ž i) 
OR NO LA ZEN 

REINDEERS. 


CHRISTMAS 70 
YOU, EVERY ONE! 


SANTA... TIMBERTOP 
WILL GET YOU 





MH 









heres a Santa at the schoolhouse, 
Theres another at the store: 
And on the corners of the town 
There must be ten or more! 







CZ e 
of these 
Slides down chimnevs—7 

Trims the trees? 
Wraps the o/fts—? 

And drives the sleigh? 
Cries out Dancer ho! Away!?" 








No, the Santa at the schoolhouse 
/s really Much too thir, 

— And the store man has 
trouble keeping whiskers 

on his chin! 

The Santas on the corners 

/4// stand around and 

sneeze 


m do /m sure our good old 
Santas not any one 





of these! 
SX, 
is 
I — TER 
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zz” : = ge b si Si t p 
Boling! Kahon- 
lve got to get 
to the store! 


comes to the 











Bless my soul, thats| | A book ? What 

o book -- a red! in the world 

sure enough is a book ? 
book ! 





( Say Pa - Whats 
that ? 






{ 


| g 
e 









A book /s something 


7 Whats all this 
with stories in it 2 


BOOK Ž 4 







Mu can 


















all printed on 4 
ə But we've NA IŻ A wy əəə 
got to get somebody M) 7 , 4/ you see 
to read ič ! what this 





book says? 


> 
Howdy, Mr. Owl . 


ə 










7 long time since I “XY But Tm very X mv Sakes! ANYBODY 
read a book--MM-- very good at ELITE 7 
(L. Let's see — 7/7 not so red ing the GATT MA Borec 
good at reading the Pictures ! Ba 
woras-- 2 } 
















Whats snow ard N That's right! you little 
children of the Southern 


Woodlands never saw snow! 
k i er an idea! 


whats Santa 
Claus ? ---And 


whats Christmas 74 


We can give a 
Christmas party 
for the Children 


es a surprise! 


V Why, sure --Its a Chistrmas 
7 $ story-- Why, We can 
the white stuff /$ 7? read! 


J That there is a fat Now I know what 
man in a red suit this is all about - 
riding in somet. 


| 


Hing. 
5 snow and the 


man is Santa 
Claus ! ; 


Ceste Owl- 
That gives me 


Nor Santa Claus, 


mor even , 
Christmas : 


We sure can -- W 7 thought of 1 Tor, well - we'i 
Funny we never before ! have a party, 
thovght of it > | | anyway --- 
before! > 


And there's the We7/ tell everybody to come ana N 
Place where we bring presents and goodies 
can have the and Santa Claus will come -- 








riends,roamers ana /aq/es- we are 
biġ Christmas 


going to give a 


party / 








50 tornorraw, on 
Christmas Day, weil N 
have our party at 
the tumbIe- down shack 
verybody bring a 
present dria some 
goodies! 


IU get 
there early! 


Us weevils know all 

about Christmas - Did 

you write to Sarita 
Gaus? v 


Then I write on a lear 
with the juice -- Dear 
Santa” -- 


urally, wed better give 


LA 


party on Christmas Day- 


-And then 

Santa Claus 
might come! 
wöuldne that 





Blow hard Bunson- then run 
home and tell your ma that 
Pa has gone to the store 


to get Somethings for L 


the party! 


First tirne [ve ever 
heard of Christmas 
and Lin takhy toit 
- natural as duck 
to water! 


First I poke i 
berry like t 


/ Sure-IN 
go it for 
A yoz if you 
want me 





Now you tell 
him What you 
wart ! 


Only thing I want 

is Tor Sarita Claus 

to corme to our 
party! 





71 ag ST \ 
Thats what : 4 ay Now we mail it 
77/ write, | in the of Hollow 4 


4 N 
kože 
Mike pr 
IR 


Z te 


There she goes. 
Your letter to 
Santa is on 
its way! 


Wel/, we// vve// vve// - A ġ Bless my old soul -- Thats | 
note on a leat tom Bunson mighty thoughtful of 
Bunny inditing me to the Burson Bunny - TH 


Woodland Christmas party! 


N) NA 


Here's a very important last minute N | My,my- how will 
reguest,kumple --- See that gifts you ever get down 
/ are placed in the into the South ? 
1 7 sleigh for all Theres no 
the Wood Lard Folk. 


> 


And at the owls house How's Santa Claus 
My sakes alive, 20/79: to get izre? 
7 just happened He uses a sleigh 
A and we never 


Just accept 
ə 
invitation l 


Ho Ho-I've been getting 
to a, spot in the 
world for centuries - 





| Z think 72 walk on 
home arid try to 
Figure this out ! 


ZU be all sef 
in a jiffv 
— A little glue 
and feathers for 
a beard -- 


ag 


di 


A little of this at 
My chin and folks 


ZU figure ič out, 
£00 -- MM --MMP 


With the réd sock for 
acap and the red 
rug- I look just, 

like Santa! 


will think Lin Santa Claus 


and the children wort 


be disappointed 1 


| Tin going to get V 
up early, Fa - 
Santa Cavs 
will be sure to 

be there --I 
sent him an 
invitation 1 


That seed pod with 


the white fluffy 
silk reminds me 
of somethin'-- 


useful! 


AK 


snow, Santa 
never will 
get here! 


Santa Claus’ 
whiskers 1 


Ma's nop 
gives me on 


IDE, 









Sarita Claus, 






77/ Just tie on the mop --- Them this old suit the only thing like a 
and make Wliskers,)| of red flannels - red hal Is i's red larnp 
\ Í shade ---But with that on 
me $ \ NE, LU look just lire 
l-l ) JA zo. 
s Ko | 7 







HOT DOGS ! Sim the 
first one here! 


.—” A 


OH, golly! I must 
look more like 
Santa Clas, ua, — 


m. 






My Sakes - who in the 
world are you ? 


İİ 






ERRY 
ARISTMAS; 





noises coming 
out of the 
Chimney. 








| (MERRY CHRISTMAS I 


= Im Santa 
- Claus! 





My goodness, 
looks like 

there's three 
Sorta C/auses 


See here, gertiemen, you cart all be 
SB Sonta---Which one's the 
real me? 











I guess we all had the same We// lets give That's great---- Wa 
7 idea --- We a prize to the brought an extra Cake -- 
each one who looks --/hat can be the prize 
wanted 








most like Sarita - tor the best one! 
to make sure| It was nice of em — 
Santa would | to try so hard! 





Naturally I don't want N Dont let me influence vou,Son, Of course, Rabbit, if 
to boast but 1 figure but you might as well vote | I could count on a 
Mister Frog has very for uncle split of the cake, I 
good judgment. 2 might possibly vote 
for you / 
> Naturally, 
Naturallý £ 





Pee Alright folks, now look over the ‘(You do Turtle, 
= candidates and see which ore looks Naturally 


4 2 pi 
V most like Santa Claus! 
















There --- Thats the last in 
this section --- And now 
for that Christmas 
party in the 3 
Wood Land! 


AWAY, MY FLEET ONES | ort to the wood 
of the Southland --- We must Pay 


Bursor PY AVN 













İy 7 Mats not much )| However, I do my 
of a chimney --- dra čo slide down 
“a! 





İkİ pe V 


dən -down 
WHOA, 


my pretties / 









WELL-WELL- FOLKS - 
The winner is none 
other tan --- 












That's all right, 
Stranger --- Youre 
justin time for 

the contest! 








first prize in 
(fii our santa Claus 
contest - Now 


HOORAY -That proves it - 
JE look exactly like 
him ! 


HA-HA-HO-HO! Mors the ' 
first present IVE received 
in many @ year And 
now here are all your 

presents -- Ard A 


HO-HO-HO --- Hey stop -- 
You cont pull my ` 
beard off! 


You see; 
Z really 


Here's the cake, Santa --- You 
get first prize for lookin’ 
the most like yourself / 


I knew youd get m 
Vetter om 1. A 


omg 
HOORAY For MET 
L wrote the 

fetter / 












“Recitation 





My necktie putted in perfect bow | |My shoes all laced and looped and tied, 
My collar stiff and white. My toes all polished bright. 


/d washed away behind my ears, | | There was really nothing /d forgot 
My hair was neat with grease, Except—vh—except the piece. 





THE GAROLERS 
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